APPELLATE TRIBUNAL

long light room at the top of Ebury
Bridge House, near Victoria Station, bears
little resemblance to a Court of Justice. Its white
ceiling and light yellow walls give it the appear-
ance of a very new classroom, with windows
looking down upon Pimlico's tree-tops and the
roofs of London.

Behind a green cloth-covered table, the Appel-
late Tribunal for Conscientious Objectors sits
gravely examining the cases before it. The Chair-
man, Lord Fleming, has taken the place of Mr.
H, A. L. Fisher, Warden of New College, Oxford,
who was killed in a street accident on his way
to a session. His colleagues are Sir Cyril Norwood,
formerly Headmaster of Harrow, and now Presi-
dent of St. John's College, Oxford, and Sir Arthur
Pugh, once a Trade Union organiser whose dapper
appearance suggests that he ought to change
places with the cadaverous peer.

As I enter the room, a black-haired young man
in a navy blue coat is appealing through his
lawyer against the decision of his local tribunal
refusing him exemption to do agricultural work.
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